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XXXIV
A FATHER GREETS HIS SON
FINDING  HIM IN THE  COMPANY  O3? THE  BUDDHA
(Theragatha, 177.)
As lions roaring each to each in mountain cave, So speak we, heroes who have wisely fought and
won,
Defeating Mara and his host of warriors brave : Victorious father greeteth thus victorious son;
6 Gladsome the sight to a father's old eyes,
Beholding his son in the ranks of the wise !
We have honoured the Teacher, respected the Law,
And reverenced the Sangha.   Rej oice evermore 1'
XXXV A SON GREETS HIS MOTHER
WHO  IS  WEEPING  BECAUSE HE  HAS  TAKEN  THE YELLOW BOBE
(Ibid., 44.)
A MOTHER may mourn for her dear dead son, Yea, she may mourn for her absent one : But why lament, Lady Mother, for me Whom here in the flesh thou now dost see !